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particular woman had her share of 
It. Probably it was In that very mo- 
ment of reflection that the lady decided 
on a future plan of action. 

* * * * 

A T any rate, this via the beginning 
Kventually Mr. Bain awoke to 
a realization that he was the victim 
of a gentle tyranny — that he had 


Mr. Bain, under this shock, came to 
himself. The shackles of twelve 
months of bottled-ln restraint fell 
from him. 

"Are you?" he answered. "Well. 
I'm damned If I’m glad to meet you.” 

"I understand.” The voice was gen- 
tle, almost compassionate. "You will 
l>e glad later on, I think — very glad. 
Snail we alt down, all of us?" 

The thing took a chair. And the 
back of the chair cloudily revealed 
Itself an a submotif for the half- 
materialized torso of Its occupant. 
Mechanically, moving jerkily. Mr. 
Bain followed suit; he likewise took 
a chair. Mrs Bain, uttering choked 
whimpering sounds down in her 
throat, already had fallen upon a 
couch and was huddled there. It was 
Just as well the couch had been 
handily nearby, for her legs would no 
longer support her. 

Her first husband — we may as well 
call him that— turned to her. 

"Control yourself, Evelyn." he bade 
her. "There is no occasion for any 
excitement. Besides, those curious 
sounds which you are now emitting 
annoy me. I haven't long to stay and 
I have much to say." 

He cleared his throat — the process 
might be followed with the eye as 
well as by ear — ar.d proceeded; 

"I have been endeavoring for mouths 
past to bring about this meeting In 
fact, ever since shortly after your 
second marriage to this g.-ntien-an 
1 have striven to return to earth for 
the one purpose which brings me to- 
night. But It was difficult — very 
difficult." He sighed a visible sigh. 
"It Is not permitted that 1 should ex- 
plain the nature of the obstacles. I 
merely state that they were very 
great. As you will notloe, I am not 
able even yet to attain the seeming 
solidity — weight and specific den- 
sity — which I craved to take on. So 
I Just came along in the somewhat 
sketchy and Incomplete guise In 
which you now see me. 

"My reason for coming Is simple. 
I desire to see Justice done. Where 
I was 1 could not rest In peace know- 
ing that you, Evelyn, were lying so 
outrageously and. what was wor>e. 
making me an unwitting accomplice, 
as It were, to your lying campaign. 

"Evelyn, you have been a foolish, 
wicked woman. You have done this 
gentleman here” — Including Mr Bain, 
with a wave of a spectral arm — 'a 
cruel wrong. But what, from my 
point of view. Is even worse, you have 
done me a grave wrong as well. 1 
may be only a memory — I may say 
that that, precisely. Is what I ain — 
hut even a memory has Its feelings, 
its sense of responsibility. Its obli- 
gations to Itself. 

"Very well, having made that point 
clear. I shall proceed: Sir. for nearly 
a year past you have been intimidated 
by the constantly presented image of 
a fabulous creature. Your peace of 
mind has been seriously affected. Be- 
fore your eyes I have been held up as 
a paragon — I. And I resen# the 
slander on my name It has been an 
Insult which no self-respecting 
memory should he compelled to stand. 
Sir. I wish you to know the truth I 
was not a paragon, and I thank tlod 
for it. I was not the perfect husband 
this woman would have you believe. 
I was fussy, faulty, crotchety — and 1 
am proud of It." 

"Oh. Arthur!" Mrs. Bain, under at- 
tack. was reviving, was rallying to 
her own defense, as power* of co- 
herent speech returned to her. 

"Don't 'Oh, Arthur.' me.” he snapped, 
"but listen: And you. loo. sh\ If you 
will be so good. We quarreled fre- 
quently in those years of our married 


did them part. But always there was 
along, making a 


ways, of my fits of irritability, of my 
refusal to like many of the people 
that she persisted In liking, of iny 
tastes and my hablta and Inclination!. 
She didn’t care for some of my 
friends: I didn't care for some of her* 
I objected to any number of things 
about her — and rarely refrained from 
saying so. She ha* told you that be- 
tween us there was never a cross 
word. Bah! There were tena of thou- 
sands of cross words. When we got 
on each other's nerves, which was 
often, neither of us hesitated to let 
It be known. When we disagreed over 
something — or anything — we argued 
It out. We loved each other, but 
merely loving did not make either of 
us angelic.. We quarreled and made 
up and quarreled some more. W« fell 
out and we fell back together again 
There were times when we were like 
a pair of cooing doves, and again there 
proverbial 


first he set eyes on her. She had 
lately returned then from Honolulu; 
it was In Honolulu that she had been 
bereft, as the saying is. by the hand 
■ >f death. And Honolulu la a long 
distance from Brockway, Maas., where 
Tom Rain’s people, a stay-at-home 
stock, had lived these live genera- 
tions past. 

.«o, on those frequently recurring 
occasion.* when Mrs. RAIn. with a 
saddened, almost a wistful, air was 
moved to remind herself of her first 
husband's marvelous qualities — tem- 
perament. disposition tact, amiability 
or what not — there was for her sec- 
ond husband nothing to do except to 
auffer on In an Impotent silence. It 
is not well that any one on this 
earth — and more especially a hus- 
band — should be required to suffer 
discomforts In silence. Suffering calls 
for vocal expression. 

Otherwise, us human beings go. Mr. 
and Mrs. Bain were well suited, one 
for the other. It waa that dead Aral 
husband of hers. who. Invoked by her. 
kept rising up to mar the reasonable 
napplness which might have been 
theirs. The thing was getting on his 
nerves. Indeed, at the time this 
briefened narrative begins, it already 
; ,;d g**: upon his nerves. He had 

. ..me to t lie point where frequently 
he wished there had never been such 
a thing as a drst husband. 


Arthur 

crowd of three of what otherwise 
might have been a congenial company 
of two. 

But, aa some one has moat aply 
said, it'a always darkest Just before 
the dawn. In this Instance, though, 
deliverance came to the oppressed, not 
with the graduations of the spread- 
ing dawn, but rather with the solid 
emphasis of a bolt from the blue. 
There had been an evening of bridge 
with the Tatums and Bain, who 
played well, had for a partner Mrs. 
Tatum, who didn't. It Is barely pos- 
sible that he had betrayed a passing 
emotion of testiness once or twice. 
At midnight, as they were entering 
their house. Mrs. Bain renewed her 
remarks on a matter to which refer- 
ence already had twice been made 
on the way home in the cab. 

"My dear," she was saying. "I real- 
ly must repeat again that, to my way 
of thinking, no amount of exaspera- 
tion could have Justified you In show- 
ing your feelings as you did show 
them at least twice at that card ta- 
ble. Now. Arthur would never ■” 

At this instant Mr. Bain's finger 
found the push button Just Inside the 
jamb of the living room door and the 
lights flashed on. What next ensued 
— the vocal part of it. I mean— might 
have suggested lo an eavesdropper, 
had there been one. that the vowel 
sounds In their proper order were be- 
ing repealed by two persons laboring 
under strong excitement. 

"Eh?" That waa his astounded 
ejaculation. • 

••E-e-e-e!” A shrill outqry. part 
scream, part squeal, from her. 

"I — I " Mr. Bain again. 

"Oh!" Mrs. Bain’s turn. 

"You!" Her startled gaap of recog- 
nition. 

"Yes. Evelyn, that's who It la.' 
This. In matter-of-fact tones, was a 
third voice speaking. 

After this for a moment the spell 
of a terrific reaction held both Mr. 
and Mrs. Bain sllent. 

Standing in the middle of the floor 
faring them was a shadow. I use the 
word advisedly. With equal propriety 
I might write down ’’apparition” or 
"wraith” or "shape" or "spirit” to 
describe that which confronted them 
1 prefer "shadow." 

It had the outline, somewhat wnv- 
ery and uncertain, of a man. It had 
the voice of a man— a voice calm, as- 
sured. almost casual. It had the garb 
of a man. or at least It had the nebu- 
lous faint suggestion of garbing. But 
It had no substance to It, none what- 
soever. It had no definable color, 
either. It had ralher the aspect of a 
figure of man done in lines of very 
thin smoke. You could look right 
through it and distinguish, as through 
a patch of haze, the pattern of the 
wallpaper behind it. And now. as it 


were times when the 
monkey and parrot had little. If any- 
thing. on us. In short, and In fine. x'.r. 
we behaved Just aa the average rea- 
sonably well mated married couples 
do behave. And for my own i-ake. and 
incidentally for yours, sir, I would no- 
have you believe differently. 

"That. I believe. Is practically all 1 
had to aay to you. Having said 1:. I 
wish to ad -1 a tinal word to our wif, 
here. Evelyn, speaking with su- h 
thority as Is b* fitting a first husband 
1 wish to slate that, so far as mj o.. 
servatlons from another sphere have 
gone, your present husband Is a first 
rate fellow I like fo think of him as 
my successor. And I intend to see 
that he has a fair deal from you. I 
trust this visit from me has been a 
lesson to you. Hereafter, in your deal- 
ings with him you will please be *o 
good aa to stand on your own merits 
You will kindly refrain from dragging 
me Into your arguments aa an advo- 
cate on your aide. My stock of pa- 
tience Is no greater than It was be- 
fore I became a memory — remember 
that. I sincerely trust It will not be 
necessary for me to admonish you 
personally a second time. Because I 
warn you here and now: that next 
time I shall return under circumstances 
that will ho most embarrassing to jou 
Next time there will t>e iw privacy about 
my appearance. I shall come to jou in 
public. You'll be a . talked-ahout 
woman. Evelyn. The roll he pieces 
about you in the paper, and spiritual- 
ists and trance mediums and deicers 
Into the occult — a meddlesome, nosey 
lot. too. I may add — will make youf 
life a burden for you. So have a care. 
Evelyn' 

"Sir, to you I extend my best wishes 
I'm sorry we didn't meet before But 
some of these days we'll make up for 
lost time — when you join me on I he 
plane where 1 am at present residing 
Well. I guess that will be about all. 
Oh. if you don't mind. I'll just dia- 
slpate Into air and float up the chim- 
ney — it's more convenient." 

Out of a nothingness near the fl-e- 
place came a voice growing thinner 
and fainter: "Good-bye. Bain, ol.l 
chap. Good-bye. Evelyn — and don' 
forget." 

It was at this juncture that Mrs 
Bain went off Into a swoon. It also 
should be noted that even as he 
sprang to her side to revive her Mr. 
Bain wore on his face a look of hus- 
bandly solicitude and concern, but hla 
feet twittered In a dance measure. 

Personally 1 do not believe In ghosts 
I assume, readers, that you do not 
believe in ghosts, either. But Mr* 
Bain does, ar.d as for Mr. Bain, he 
does. too. firmly — and. as a happily 
married man. he la every day renes 
ing anil strengthening his belief In 
them. 

life. She complained of my brusque iCnpyrislit. 19— ail rights r-serred.i 


I F only Mrs. Thomas Bain had been 
content to compare Mr. Thomas 
Bain with men about him. he. 

for counter-arguments. would 
not have been t-ut at n serious disad- 
vantage. Out of her ammunition 
locker tie might tune borrowed shells 
to fir* In Ills own defense. Kill she. 
f..r installer, cite llo- polished beauty 
of Mr s • uni - ,i -* > .In wing-room be- 
havior, epe. iking with that subtle in- 
ti. '■•tion which as goo I as said that his 
own society manners left tnueh to be 
d..sirt.l. Mr. Bain's rebuttal would 
linve b«-en prompt and ready. II • 
would have spoken light up to point 
< -i: the far* that So-nmi-so notoriously 
ncglectrd his family, or that he drank 
entirely too much for his own good, 
or that habitually he failed to pay 
his just debts Mr. Bain was not a 
seaiidul • no'iiger. understand. Still, a 
n an must fight back with sueh weap- 
ons ns be may command. 

But Mrs It, i In's method of attack 
was entirely too subtle for him. It 
lift him practically weaponless, tint 
In the world he ame' w;.s competent 
to fend for liimsolr Beneath the do- 
mestic roof tm- where his wife sat 
In judgment on li.ro Ills ways, his 
snail shortcomings or his larger 
faults he • omplelel.v wa- at a loss 
tor proper rebuttal. It gave him such 
a helpless feeling' It would have 
given any normal mail a helpless 
feeling And Mr Bain was In all 
essential regards a normal man — a 
good citizen, a good provider, and. as 
hurt-all Is. go. an average, lair Itus- * 
band. b 

I would do Mrs. Bain no injustice s 
Bhe was a normal woman, too. But it very charmlng'lac 
Is only natun i that when destiny lias ho bad reached I 
l.ishlon- d m advantage to ti: our hands was slipping out 
w- should employ it. Her advantage pose into the les; 
was a very great one. Her criticisms matter-of-fact sti 
of Mr. Ha 1 1 1 took the f..rm of rneasur- He was ready to 
lug hint off against tin* conceived pic- and he his ow-ti 
tore of her li-s* nusband. though with regi 

And It- r first husband was dead, tlnns and restrict: 
Now. in common decency, an honors- new estate upon 
blc man- -and Mr. Bain was an hon- terod. 

(■ruble man may not speak ill of the The campaign 
dead. What Is more, had lie. under may ns well call 
stress of provocation, been minded opened on the eve 
to retort that after all Mrs. Bain's return from th 
first husband wits not exactly per- Sulphur. That fli 
feet Ion either. In- could have produced had been a hard c 
no proof to support the assertion. For seemed to require 
he had never seen his predecessor. He tion had aecumu 
knew nobody who had known the de- away. He left tl 
ceased. The present Mrs. Bain had tired out. On hla 
been for three veurs a widow when up a pleasant vis 


T HERE were even times when he 
almost permitted himself the wish 
that there never had been such things 
as secon^ husbands, either. 

With the acute vividness of a war- 
scarred veteran remembering the 
tlrst time he was shot, he could re- 
construct the occasion when Mrs. 
Bum's former husband first came Into 
his life. They had been married Just 
two months then. The honeymoon 
was in its last quarter. If the couple 
were ever fo go along together In 
harmony the time had now come 
when mutual understanding must 
succeed the period of adjustment and 
balance. She had the benefit of ex- 
perience on her side; for she had been 
through the process once before. Tom 
Bain might be a green hand at this 
business of being married, but. sub- 
consciously. lie wan beginning to ad- 
ust himself in his ordained and 
iroper place in the matrimonial 


YOl ARE ASTONISHED? PERMIT 
ME TO INTRODUCE MYSELF. I AM 
MRS. RAIN'S FIRST HUSBAND." 


tall 'i captive to a combination enemy 
in;. tie up of ar, affectionate, if some- 
what masterful, lady, ami the memory 
of a dead and gone personality. Mrs. 
Bain's first husband was persistently 
dogging Mrs. Bain's second husband. 
Daily, after one fashion or another, 
the latter was reminded of the late 
Arthur. Arthur. It »• emed. bad never 
lost Ins temper. What made the 
comparison hurt the more was the 
Indubitable fact .that Mr. Bain oc- 
casionally did lose bis Arthur bad 
never rdlsed his voice above the low- 
pitched key of Innate refinement, no 
matter how irritated he might he. 
Arthur had been so tidy; never left 
his clothes lying about where he 
dropped them. Arthur had not given 
her a cross word In all the seven 
years of their life together. Arthur 


BY J. A. WALDRON 
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have and to hold his wife until death to meet you 


Reveals Producer 
of Telephone in 
Mood Which Repre- 
sented His Devotion 
to Service of Man- 
kind Rather Than as 
Electrical Genius. 


BY LAWRENCE EVERT. 
PLASTER bust of Alexander 
Bell, begun barely 


A Graham 

two months before the famous 
inventor died, has been de- 
posited In the National Museum. In 
Washington. 

The likeness of Dr. Bell will eventu- 
ally take its place in the museum 
alongside the busts of other noted 
men — statesmen, inventors, warrior*, 
pioneers — which are giving the mu- 
seum the reputation of being a vlr- 
aual hall of fame. 


AS THE TRAIN SPED THE GIRL CAUGHT HOLD OF JOY'S COAT. 


Please come right over." 

A vision of the miniature Venus 
who had been coquetting with his 
imagination all morning became more 
distinct. Surely this dear little thing, 
who looked so Innocent, who had 
smiled so engagingly at him with 
gratitude In her eyes, could not be 
the thief! Yet If It should be she! 
Strange things happen In New York, 
and imperative personal necessities 
arise. Some are driven to crime. 

Yet Joy would not believe ltt If 
they had her In custody, he would 
go ball for her. More than that, he 
would employ the beat lawyer in town 
to defend her. He might even go 
beyond thatl 

Joy was trembling with nervous- 
ness as he entered headquarters. He 
happened to know the Inspector who 
had the matter In charge. They 
shook hands. f 

"I should like to talk with you a 
bit." aald Joy, very nervous, "before 
we— before I " 

"Oh. that can welt! I want you to 
see the prisoner, for possible Identi- 
fication." 

There Is something quite peremp- 
tory about police inspectors. They 
have a way that Is definite, and Joy 
woe not used to their arbitrary habit. 
With his heart in his mouth he fol- 
lowed the quick step of the Inspector 
to the room where the pickpocket 
was In custody. 

And there he saw the tough-look- 
ing fellow who had sat In front of 
him In the subway. 

Joy rose the next morning at his 
usual time. "Telephone Jeffords." he 
said to Raimond. hie valet, "that I 


been conclusive. There wasn't a cab - she relinquished her hold on hla coat. 
In sight, as Raimond had told him. 1 The sweet Intimacy was over. Joy 
* * * * wished he "had asked her name and 

A T FIRST Joy was disposed to re- address. No doubt she was a stenog- 
sent tangent elbow, and careless ™Pher. or something, but what did 
feet, but It waa all novel, and he ‘ bB ‘ , kne ". . n °' h ' n , e 

struck out for himself. The car Into Bbout "nUhing schools. This pretty 
which he was forced by a burly per- t *° 

son In uniform was packed. Joy 11 1 ‘“ k * *" **! v Pa, £" 1*' 

managed to seise one of the ring. to mBke h " Novel «* 

that serve in place of strap, and J’'?*' ° f 

tried to ateady himself. There were thought. whl ‘® “*'*“*^ k * 

constant and exasperating collisions. Journey. Joy seemed dissatisfied about 
and th« odors were as new as they something; else. 

were unwelcome to him. Th ' s youn8 b^helor went to bus - 

Joy was suddenly solaced. A girl byyir, " e of bablt - Ha 

had been forced almost In front of H y « d a life of some gAy'ly but on the 
him by the mass. She waa too short "hole h ' S 

to reach one of the supports, or he generation. He had an elabora e 
would have relinquished his qwn. office In which realty investments 
Her dress wa. of the sort worn by original with his great-grandfather 
girls who have to earn a living- were conserved. Others did the work, 
imitative of the attire of women who Joy «lmply looked on. And some- 
do not have to work. But It became b ° wondered about what cer- 

her. On her head was a rakish con- economists call unearned incre- 

fectlon that emphasized a profusion m ® nt - 

of blonde hair. Joy could see that He wae speculating, soon after 
the girl was very attractive. Her lips j noon, as to which of his downtown 
were red without aid, and her eyes— j °lubs h® "hould favor with his pres- 
a charming feature — moved him to a ence for luncheon, when there was a 
thrill as she looked up In apology call on the phone for him personally, 
with a smile that completed the pic- It happened to be from police head- 
ture. Joy returned her smile, and quarters. Identifying Joy. the voice 
followed it with a frown at a tough- asked if he had lost anything that 
looking young man who selfishly sat morning besides a large Wallet con- 
immediately In front of him. talning various papers and a con- 

As the train sped the girl caught slderable sum of money, and bearing 
hold of. Joy'a coat, and he steadied hie name, 
her with his Idle arm. Their contact * * * * 

was close. It could hardly have been T TP to this moment Joy had not 
closer if they had been engaged In known he had been robbed. His 
an Intimate dance. It humanised him hand went to his scarf. A pin of 
strangely. "By George.” he thought, value as an antique and cherished as 
“this beats the Isolation of a a family token was also missing, 
limousine — and many other thlngsl" Joy woke up and began • to ask 
And Joy enjoyed that sabway ride questions, 
to his destination. Wall street. Th* “Yes." said the headquarters voles, 
girl had loslnnated herself out at "your pocket has been picked, as you 
Fulton street, smiling upon him as call It. And vrs have the thief hera. 


M ARMADHKB JOY looked at 
his watch. "Jeffards is 
late," he remarked to Rai- 
mond. his valet, who had 
v just assisted him Into a top- 
coat that proclaimed the ultimate In 
such garments. 

Jeffards was Joy's chauffeur. 

"Yes. sir. It never has happened 
before." the valet replied. "Pardon 
me! I'll look out." And he went to 
a broad window, from which the 
Plaza and a sweep of Central Park 
waa visible. "Why. sir." he added, 
"there's not a motor in sight, sir — 
not even a cab!" 

'Telephone the garage." Joy im- 
patiently walked from door to win- 
dow and back again, and repeated 
while the valet phoned. 

"Jeffards Is there, sir. Says he 
was about to call up. The sport car. 
he says. Isn't yet back front the shop, 
and the limousine has some serious 
trouble that he can’t locate, sir. And 
he says there's a general strike of 
cabmen, or he would have reported 
with a cab. sir." 

"The devil! But I must get down- 
town!" Joy had stopped at the win- 
dow. “Everybody seems to be going 
Into the subway, and I'm ready to 
try anything once! Have my things 
out early. Raimond. I go to the opera 
tonight. And tell Jeffards he must 
positively have one of the cars or a 
cab downtown for me at three." 
"Yes. sir. And the dinner?" 

"I dine out." 

And Marmaduke Joy disappeared, 
humming an air that waa by no 
means popular. He had a classic 
taste In music. 

Exclusive In habit and contact, Joy 
crowded Into the subway with a 
mingling of misgiving and disgust. 
Hut hla view of a locality usually 
thronged with vehicles for hire bad 


The bust is not 
yet on display, but this Is because the 
first model is of plaster, and marble 
copies have not yet been completed. 

The sculptor Is Moses A- Walner- 
Dykaar. who 1* perhaps better known 


WAINER-DYKAAR, SCULPTOR. AT WORK ON BUST OF THE LATE ALEXANDER GRAHAM BELL. 


(Copyright by t'ndrrwood A Underwood! 


which he was already a great bene- 
factor. He saw that Bell was not 
satisfled with his great Invention: 
that he wanted to produre another 
aid to mankind. Just as great. It was 
that spirit that Dykaar brought for- 
ward and cast Into clay. 


Clark. Hudson Maxim, Gen. Squier and 
Prof. William II. Holmes. 

* * * * 


D YKAAR was commissioned to make 
the bust of Dr. Bell but a few 
months before the inventor's desth 
and actually started work Just In 
time to complete the first model be- 
fore the Inventor of the telephone 
was noticeably falling In health. It 
now Is the desire of the men directing 
the Immense telephone system that 
Dr. Bell made possible to have marble 
copies made of the likeness, and Mr. 
Dykaar now Is engaged In making a 


T HE problem of the sculptor gener- 
ally — that of brushing aside the 
external characteristics by which 
eminent men come to be known and 
penetrating to spirit — presented itself 
In all Its complexities when Dykaar 
approached the task of breathing Into 
clay the spirit of Dr. Bell. 

Those who knew the Inventor In- 
timately at first doubled and then 
disputed the likeness as It took shape out In this connection that os th* 
at Mr. Dvkaar's hands. They had seen nectar of flowers does not become 
Dr. Bell under other circumstances, In honey until It Is worked over and 
other moods, and their Impression partly evaporated by the bees, these 
was the one which, some of them insects must move fully 150,000 tons 
thought, ought to receive permanence. Q f material during the season to make 
But the task of the sculptor was to the honey crop, not Including the 
search for that which endures and honey consumed by the bees them- 
whlch may always he found to fit all selves. 

conditions. About half of this honey is produced 

In Alexander Graham Bell. Dykaar ; from the nectar of white clover. Next 
saw a man who did not find happiness in Importance comes alfalfa, followed 
In the great achievements for which closely by sweet clover. These are 
a world paid him reverence. He all leguminous plant*, as Is logwood, 
found the Inventor devoted to the which produces much honey in the 
service of man. and happy only to the tropica 

extent that his devotion could be Among the few plants yielding a 
materialised. Ho saw In the eyes of honey that can be recognized mr4 


BUST OF JUSTICE WENDELL 
PHILLIPS STAFFORD. 


In Washington than In any other atty 
of the country. Several of hts models 
of famous statesmen are In statuary 
hall. In the Capitol,’ and In tha Na- 
tional Museum. 





